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How To Be Happy Though ‘Divorced 


F he looks blue and you know that he’s 

thinking of his first wife and if she acts 
as if she were going to jump off the nearest 
dock and you know she’s thinking about her 
first husband there’s only one thing to do— 
get out the little copy of “Here’s How!” and 
mix up, say, a “Royal Smile.” After a while, 
turn to page 14 and try a “Dodge Special.” 
By this time you will both be as happy as 
children! 


If you should be so unfortunate as to be 
without a copy of “Here’s How!” send a 
dollar post haste to Judge, Jr., 627 West 43rd 
St., New York, and he will understand your 
predicament and send you a copy just as fast 
as the law allows. 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


We learn from the press that It begins to look as though both The recent trial of New York’s 
liquor prices in the Convention political parties are going to come former Secretary of State seemed 


cities have jumped two hundred out fearlessly and take a stand to indicate that Mrs. Knapp had 


per cent. Nominating dry can against man-eating sharks. leak lupe commie. 

didates is getting darned expen 

sive, . ‘ 

As we understand it, Great An admirer of President Cool 

; According to the National Au Britain has agreed to support Sec idge has sent him a case of new 

tomnolethe Chamb » of Cameneen retary Kellogg’s treaty to. re laid California eggs. A Swedish 

) » d t ree. - . 

two million old autos are scrapped nounce wars of offence, providing correspondent writes in that he 

annually. What we want to know all wars in which they may be thinks that’s carrying yokes too 

is what becomes of the old radia come engaged be called wars of lar. 

tor cap emblems. defence. Jack SuUTTLEWORTH 
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At a Very Late Howr Last NigutT— 
| - , 
Marriep Firm Actor (to double)—Just step inside the door—don’t answer her— 
and protect your head and face. | 
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Tom—Did she get brown at Palm Beach? 
Sur—No, his name was Jones! 


Grounds for Divorce 
Reno. 
Paris. 
Yucatan. 
Or any other place you can. 


It is indeed a wise child that 
can name its parents in numerical 
order. 
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“My dear! Y’ don’t know the half of it. Talk about duplicity! 
Why, when his wife caught them they were living in a duplex 
apartment!” 
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Divorce Song 


Revised: “Farewell, farewell, 
my own through love.” 


Until a husband can obtain ali- 
mony by crossing his legs and ex- 
hibiting his garters to the judge, 
“equal rights’’ will be only a snare 
and a delusion. 


Who says the world is getting 
better? Henry VIII chopped off 
their heads; now we pay ‘em ali- 
mony. 








. inhibitions. . .. 
My dear, I'll never trust 
another psychoanalyst as 
long as I live.... I’ve 
just shot my husband and 
I don’t feel a bit bet- 


” 


We oud 


Granted 


Lawyer—But we can’t get him 
on desertion if he stays home. 

Mrs.—But he makes me sit up 
with him. 

Lawyer—Yes, but 

Mrs.—And he _ insists upon 
reading me the editorials in Lib- 
erty. 

Lawyer—Fine! Cruel and in- 
human treatment! 


“Let’s run off and get sepa- 
rated.” 

“It would be awfully romantic, 
dear, but mother’d feel dreadfully 
hurt if I didn’t get a regular court 
divorce. I’m to wear the same 
dress she did.” 


i oe carol 
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Lapy Po.irictan—lWhat is home without a mother? 
Mate Voice 1n AupIENcCE—Your baby! 
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Dropping the Pilot. 


“Well, let him have it. Who 
wants the worm, anyhow?” said 
the woman, when her husband got 
a divorce. 


“An up-to-date novel? How 
does it end?” 

““And so they were married, 
divorced, remarried, and _ lived 
their own lives forever after.’ ’ 


Wifie—Darling, the new sedan is lovely, but 
2) you shouldn’t be so extravagant. You know we've 
got to put something by for our divorce. 


Social Secretary (addressing invitations How 
Zs about asking the Squinchleys? 

Society Leader Impossibl ! I can’t receive 
those pe ople the y re queer. Neither of them has 
ever be en divorced! 
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Wire—I want a divorce! 
Cop—lWell, ma’am, I'll testify there was no collusion! 
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The couple who started to Paris for a divorce, decided to get it in V enice 


instead, and then... 
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Correct Form for a Wedding 
Invitation 


Mr. and Mrs. Waldo Murp 
Request the pleasure of your 
company at the preliminary to 

the divorcee of their daughter 

PHOEBE HEBE 
from 
Mr. I] phonse Gussbauer 
on Wednesday, the Twenty-fifth 
of June 
Nineteen Hundred and Twenty 
Kight 
at Eight O'clock 
Sixteen Hundred and Ninety-Two 
Phumph Street 
New York. 


GERALD CosGrovi 


Let not thy second husband 
know what alimony thy first hus 





band payeth. 
Her Current Hussann—Prithee, Love—why are you sad? 
Wire—Oh, I was just thinking of five or six of my old husbands. 


In Every Town 
Visitor—Any payroll bandits in 
this town? / —" 4 ~ o, @ 
Native—Lots of them; I mar- / 4 : p j N\ONY 


ried one myself. 


“Eavesdropping again,” said 
Adam as his wife fell out of a 
tree. 





First Divorcepn Wirt Heavens, Alicia! Have you read 


about those awful gold-diggers? There ought to be a law 





Acrobats, Etc. 


Trained seals aren’t the only 
ones that flop in vaudeville. 


Spring—Heard the sneezing 
song: 

Fever—No; what is it? 

Spring “My Heart Stood 
Still.” 

Fever Why what the 

Spring—Sure—‘I took ome 


look-katchoo !”’ 


Theatrical Manaqer’s Spouse 

7 I’ve just discovered that you have 
Farner or Mucu-Marriep Daveuter—So you want to marry another wife! 

Helen? Can you afford to pay her the alimony to which she “That's all right No. 2 Com 


has heen accustomed? pany. On the road at present.” 
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“It sure is a relief to get away from the d— autos for a while.” 


DO YOU TAKE EACH 
OTHER FOR MAN AND 





YES-UNTIL WE MEET 
SOMEONE WE LIKE BETTER 
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Poem in Praise of Practically 
Nothing in Matrimony 


(Bowing to Mr. Hoffenstein) 


You meet a pretty peroxide bimbo 

Who comes to you from out of 
limbo. 

You buy her candy, gems and 


Coty’s 

And vow to sow no more wild 
oaties. 

You sacrifice your former free- 
dom— 


Your home becomes a Ruled-By- 
Shedom. 

She doles you out your spending 
money, 

The joke’s on you—and far from 
funny. 

You booze and go to the well- 
known hounds vet, 

For her divorce you give her 
grounds yet. 

What thanks do you get, you poor 
bologny? 

You pay her lots of alimony! 


—A. L. L. 





JUDGE 


ne 


awe 


_ 


ara ; 
—\— 
Gr a= 


Cc 


a 


c 
—— 


b 


~ 


. ye Woe, 
y Se \ SNe 

Ly Lett a 

~ > 


ee 


‘5 
— = 
/ 4 


=> 
AS A> 
a 


, = 


ae a 


C 
{ 


1 


the crities 


My adeay, 
are all mad 


|} ™M 








A 
f 
¢ 








/ 


about him!” 


} 





n 
’ 


But he wasnt 
ery whe 
he left here 
madam/” 
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Frienp—I thought you and your wife had separated. 
“Sure—we got a companionate divorce.” 


The Good Word 

“Beulah, my dear,” he huskily 
said, a new tenderness in his 
voice, a warm, vibrant quality 
that was a compound of under- 
standing and consideration, “I 
have come to you tonight to ask 
a question of you, a vital, im- 
portant question that has long 
been on my lips. May I speak 
freely?” 

A lovely light shone in her soft 
eyes and happiness was reflected 
in her smile as she significantly 
said, “Horace, I knew you would 
appear tonight and I am _ not 
totally unprepared for the great 
question that you are going to 





ask.” She grinned elfishly. “So 
speak from your heart. Know 
that I understand and am not un- 
receptive.” 

Horace turned to the window 
and looked out at the lights, as if 
to steel himself. Finally he 
turned. “Beulah,” he softly said, 
taking her tiny hands in his own, 
“for years I have admired you. 
Ever since we were tiny tots I 
have been your happy and willing 
slave. At school I carried your 
books. I caught frogs and worms 
for you. I licked Tommy Burns. 
Later I took you to parties and 
dances. Your happiness has al- 
ways been my first thought, my 
prime consideration.” 

A soft glow in Beulah’s eyes 
proclaimed only too plainly that 
the forthcoming question would 
be answered affirmatively, so 





“Herbert, will you be good enough to inform him that we are 


nothing but companions!” 














Ex-Wire 


use the tradesmen’s entrance? 


ees 


See here, my good man, weren’t you instructed to 


Horace faltered not and came to 
his point. 

“Little girl,” he said, “I want 
to make you happy. I want to 
bring eternal sunshine into your 
life. Will you, er, will you let 
me divorce you?” 

“You darling!” exclaimed 
Beulah, jumping up and kissing 
him unexpectedly, “with all my 
heart and soul I will! Come, let’s 
go right down to see my lawyer!” 

—Artuur L, Lippmann 


A nasty rumor is being spread 
that that famous jungle picture, 
“Chang,” was not taken in Siam 
at all, but in Trader Horn’s beard. 
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Huppy 


Seems t'me this is grounds for divorce! 
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You Never Can Tell 


“T see Bill’s married again.’ 
“Yes. Who'd he marry?” 
“Margaret Ashbottle.”’ 
“Margaret Ashbottle! Who is 
she? I don’t know her.” 

“Oh yes you do. Divorced from 
Tony Ashbottle last month.” 

“T can’t recall her.” 

“Of course you remember her. 
She was married to a man named 
Gargle before she married Ash- 
bottle.” 

“Gargle — Gargle — Ashbottle. 
No, I just don’t seem to place 
her.” 

“Nonsense! Let me see—I be- 
lieve she was married to some 
writer before Gargle—from Bos- 
ton, named, er—Fulenwood. Yes, 
that was the name—Fulenwood.” 

“I’m sorry. I don’t seem to be 
able to remember her.” 

“‘Well she was married to a man 
named Ruscot before Fulenwood, 
and before Ruscot to a man named 
Jewell and before that to some 
gink from Chicago named Mc- 
Glum and then, let me see ——” 

“Stop!” 

“What's the matter?” 

“Not another word. I know 
her. My first wife!” 

—Marvin McCuttovenu 


“Be gawsh! 
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The Road to Divorce 


Leave Marriage and continue 
smoothly through Honeymoon to 
Snug Little Flat For Two. 

Continue through Slightly 
Bored Domesticity to First Argu- 
ment. Leaving First Argument, 
follow somewhat bumpy road to 
Minor Incompatibilities. Detour 
to Enforced Vacations, avoiding 
Bitter Words. 

Return to Snug Little Flat and 
go slowly until First Major 
Quarrel is reached. Detour to 
left to avoid Wife’s Mother and 
continue to Breaking Point. 

Leave Breaking Point and pro- 
ceed swiftly to Divorce, making 
short stops at Supreme Court and 
Lawyer's Office. 

Leave Divorce for Freedom. 
Arrive Freedom. Continue to 
Sweet Young Thing. Leave 
Single Blessedness and arrive at 
Marriage again. 

Now retrace exactly same route 
as above! 


—Artuur L. LippMann 


World’s Worst Pun 


We will now sing “She’s only 
a bootlegger’s daughter, alcohol 
on her tonight.” 
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The Double Standard 


(A Dramatic Dialogue) 
Virtuous Wife—So you're in at 

last. And what’s your story? 
Husband—Dear, a little game 


at Charlie’s. Call him up and see. 


I’. W—Ha! Ha! Ha!—How 
about that lipstick on your chin? 

Husband—Jelly. We had jelly 
sandwiches. 

V.W.—Jelly sandwiches! You'll 
pay dearly for this. Liar. 

Husband — Jelly sandwiches. 
Honest. Havemy stomach pumped. 

Vl’. W.—No more of this farce. 
Mr. Collins! (Enter detective. ) 

Detective—Yessum? 

V. W.—Tell this gentleman 
what you saw at the road house, 
so he'll know why I’m divorcing 
him. 

Detective—This guy? 

Ve. W.—Yes. 

Detective—This ain’t the guy. 
I—I musta got you wrong. I was 
trailing the bird who spent the 
afternoon with you. 





(Quick curtains. ) 


Barber—Haven't I shaved you 
before, sir? 

Customer—No—lI_ got those 
scars in France. 
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That oughter scare ’em!” 
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JUDGE, JR., NEW YORK, 
NOMINATED BY HIGH 
HAT PARTY AFTER 
WILD DEMONSTRATION 
AT CONVENTION! 


New York, N. Y., June 16.- 
Judge, Jr., Gindependent candi 
date from New York, was nom: 
nated for President on the High 
Hat ticket at 2 A. M. after a 
three-day deadlock. Amid great 
excitement and wild scenes of dis 
order, the popular young New 
Yorker forged to the front when 
367 votes from Gloria Swanson 
came in. This surprising turn in 
events was quickly followed by 
268 votes from Bobbé Arnst, 345 
Yonkers, 679 Phila- 
delphia, 446 from George Olsen, 
789 from 


from 


trom from 
Barney Gallant, 385 
Harry Thaw, 234 from 
Peggy Joyce and 678 from Texas 
Guinan, which gave him the nomi 
nation. Upon 
nomination, Judge, Jr., 


accepting — the 
threw the 
uproar by 
climbing up on the chandelier and 
stating that it was foolish to go 
on and select a candidate for Vice- 
President as he could handle both 
jobs easily. After a wild demon- 
stration it was voted unanimously 


convention into an 


that he should run for both offices. 
His comp! te speech follows: 
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YM LA 
Na 
(cheers) From 
the rock-ribbed coast of Maine to 
the sun-kissed shores of Califor- 
nia! The workingman! (cheers) 
As I stand before you all tonight 
my heart thrills at this honor you 
have conferred upon me! Words 
However! I 


will not make any rosy promises 


Fellow citizens! 


fail me! (cheers) 


now about what I will do when I 


get in the White house—BUT, 
FELLOW CITIZENS! Allow 


me to outline a few of the wrongs 
that I will right when the High 
Hat party is in power! (cheers) 
FIRST! ! 


Prohibition must go! 
(cheers ) 


Within six months after 
I am inaugurated, there will be 
not only one saloon on every cor- 
ner as of old, but we will pass a 
law making it compulsory to have 
at least four to a block! 
The five-cent glass of beer will 


{ cheers ) 











L\ 


come back ! 


cheers ) 


And the two 
for a quarter cocktail! (cheers) 
SECOND! We shall have a four 
hour working day! (cheers) With 
Saturdays and Sundays for holi 
days! (cheers) THIRD! The 
Income Tax must go! No more 
taxes! (cheers) FOURTH! The 
Army and Navy will be reduced 
to nothing but Officers, as will the 
War Units of all other nations! 
FIFTH! 
shall be set aside as a reservation 
and all Reformers, Fundamental 
ists, 100% Bootleg 


Announcers, Ro 


a] 
(cheers Tennessee 


Americans, 
gers, tadio 
Politicians will be 


shipped there! SIXTH! 


oO. (cheers Hus 


tarians and 
(cheers 
Alimony must 
bands shall be given equal rights! 
SEVENTH! The cover ch irge 
EIGHTH! The 
churches must allow smoking in 
NINTH! 
Citizens will be allowed to park 
anv place they please! And 
TENTH! Graft must go! We 
will now take up a collection to 


oO 
cr 
must go! 


the last six pews! 


pay my campaign expenses! And, 
FELLOW CITIZENS, give with 
a free hand because my expenses 
You can't 

to carry the country 
can see to it that the 
country has to be carried! 


are going to be heavy! 


t xp ct me 
unless I 





citizens, I thank vou! (cheers. 
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ROUNDS FOR DIVORCE 
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Volumitis 


STUTE business men are in reaction against certain 
A disorders that have followed in the train of mass 
production. “‘Volumitis’” as a business disease 
was defined at the recent meeting of the Chamber of 
Commerce of the United States by Lewis H. Bronson. 
It is seen in “those who hesitate to give up anything 
in the way of volume, even though the lack of profit 
is acknowledged.” Dr. Julius Klein of the Depart 
ment of Commerce, diagnoses a disease as 
He points out that there is a ten 
dency “‘to count too much on the economics of mass 
production.” 


similar 


“mass mania.” 


Mass production is the greatest factor in our cur- 
rent economic life. It is steadily raising the standard 
of living, bringing within the grasp of millions the 
conveniences and luxuries which they never could 
have afforded under the older system. 


and lower prices are about equally 


Higher wages 
important in 
increasing consumption. Shorter margins of profit 


follow as a matter of course. But inevitably some 
manufacturers in their zeal shave their profits too 
close—often by fixing prices unreasonably low, but 
more often by letting their expense of doing business 
mount unreasonably high. 

( omparing this week’s sales to those of the corre 
sponding week last year is a valuable and exciting 
practice, but it ought to be paralleled by the prosier 
habit of comparing present production costs with last 
year’s. Striving to boost volume to a new high record 
each season is well enough if the cost of selling is 
not at the same time boosted to an even higher record. 
Never was it so vital as it is today for a business man 
rashness. 
Those who mistake it become the martyrs of the new 
industrial revolution. 


AS 


to strike the balance between caution and 


* * * 


Neither Herbert Hoover 


awful prospect looms. 


nor Al Smith ever belonged to a college fra- 
ternity. Of late the nation has been safe in the 
hands of the Greek letter boys. Coolidge is Phi 


Gamma Delta and so, to be sure, is Harry Sinclair. 
Dawes is D. U. and so is Charles E. Hughes. 
Speaker Longwerth is Zeta Psi, Will Hays Phi Delta 
Theta, Frank Lowden and Senator Borah are Betas. 
So the list runs on until we come to the two men most 
likely to be candidates for the White House. 

Is it prudent to commit our destinies into the hands 
of any man who never learned the sacredness of oat!is 


= 
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Rosa, Jack Shuttlewortt Dramati itor, George Jea 

and rituals, who never wore 1 ] non his und rshirt 
or gave a down-and-outer a lift because he was a 
brother? There may be some excuse for Al, who 


never went to college at all, and who belongs anyhow 
to the Catholic church which, in the Heflin country at 
least, is reputed to be the greatest of all 
But what’s to be done about Hoover. who 
worked his way through college, even waited on table 
in a sorority house, and who is said to be definitely 
anti-frat? If there is any solidarity at all among 
the brethren they'll turn out to lick him from Alpha 
to Omega. 


secret 


societies. 


*% * ” 


x old man died the other day in Kentucky, in 
poverty and alone, and lay dead for days before 
they found him. He it was who announced twenty- 
six years ago that he could send the human voice by 
wireless telephone. He predicted radio broadcast 
ing in an interview printed in 1902, in which he said, 


“My apparatus will eventually be used for the 
general transmission of news. It will convey mes 
sages between land and sea.” At that time he gave 


public demonstrations but could find no backers. 

The Kentucky hermit may have been quite wrong 
in the belief that he had anticipated Marconi. But 
now that he is gone he should have his litt'e day in 
the press, not for his own sake, but as tribute to that 
great army of the unknown in which he was but one 
unit—the Derelict Inventors—luckless men fired with 
mad dreams, nurtured on forlorn hopes and doomed 
to fail for want of capital with faith. How rarely 
does this whirling world throw together the right 
man and the right money ! 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 24 


R ECENTLY in a woman’s college the student govern 

ment board decreed that a certain girl must be 
expelled because she had been drunk. The kindly 
dean intended, of course, to keep it dark and let her 
drop out quietly between terms. The girl herself 
thought different. She insisted that the whole college 
ought to hear about it. She said, “The other girls 
have a right to know what wil! happen to them if they 
do it.” The same attitude 
pended at another college. 


was taken by a girl sus- 

You can be shocked, if 
you like, at the immorality of these young things, or 
scornful of their bravado. We prefer to admire them 
as realists and darned good sports, 
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THE CUTTING OF THE WEDDING CNOUTH 
or, Divorce Among the Druids 


There was one particular period 
in the era of the Druids when 
these good fellows worshipped 
Sulky Dogs. At other periods, of 
course, they worshipped different 
things, for they were very versa- 
tile. At first it was pine-needles ; 
then it was an old bit of whale 
bone out of a corset that had 
washed ashore after a French ex- 
cursion boat had gone on_ the 
rocks; after this they worshipped 
echoes; while at still another time 
it was buttered popcorn with lots 
of salt. But at this particular 
period the Druids would bow 
down to nothing but Sulky Dogs. 

Every temple and shrine was a 
veritable pound. Every private 
home had at least one household 
dog perching gloomily upon the 
mantelpiece. And this is why 
(according to Calkins and Oli- 
phant’s Druidiana) there were so 
very many divorces at this stage 
of their civilization. With a sulky 
dog grumbling and_ grousing 
around the house from morning 





Itt-Temperepo Goor—Darn it! 


By Dr. Seuss 





till night, what could one expect? 

Soon the divorce epidemic grew 
to such serious proportions that 
the high priest, Sceolothan, real- 
ized that only drastic action could 
save his flock from impending 
chaos. So the white-bearded old 
codger designed and put into op- 
eration a form of “Cygcelh” (Di- 
vorce Court) which to this day 
has never been surpassed. The 
above diagram illustrates this, the 
only practical system of divorce 
procedure the world has ever 
known. 


Mr. and Mrs. P. Dipthong 


Fraeng, Druid Suburbanites, have 
ceased to find mutual satisfaction 
in the holy state of Cealfru, as it 
was then so aptly put. Fraeng, a 
traveling man, suspects that his 
wife has not been especially con 
cerned with fidelity during his ab 
sences, a fact which may be true, 
but more than likely is just a 
product of his dog-distraught im 
agination. Having donned the 
traditional “Jacket of the Broken 
Heart,”’ he has encased his head 
in one end of the Wedding Cnouth 
in which they were wed. His 
wife, having stuck her head into 
the other orifice of this to-us 
unusual hat, has accompanied him 
to the Bowl of “Sacred Soap and 
Water,” in which they are sym 
bolically “washing their hands of 
the whole affair.”” Beside them 
sulks their household deity, his 
ears draped in the official denim. 

The gentleman with the hedge- 
clippers is, of course, Sceolothan 
himself. With his eyes securely 

(Continued on page 24) 


When will I learn not to try to slam a revolving door! 
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The Old Basket Weavers of 


Reno 

“A Mrs. Throggle to see you, 
Sir.” 

Mr. Throggle raised his eyes 
from his book, took in the butler 
with a glance and resumed his 
reading. 

“A Mrs. Throggle to see you, 
Sir!’ repeated the butler. 

“No need to repeat yourself, 
Everett. ... What do you want?” 

“A Mrs. Throggle to see you, 
Sir.” 

“Ah, ves! 
. . . Find out who it is, Everett.” 

The butler disappeared quietly 
into the foyer and Mr. Throggle 
continued reading in_ silence. 
Presently the butler returned and 
after bowing, made this brief an- 
nouncement: 

“A Mrs. Throggle to see you, 
Sir.”’ 

“Odd name,” said Mr. Throg- 
gle, closing his book and rising, 
“but, show her in.” 

The butler disappeared. 
ently a young lady entered the 
living room. 

“Hello, Mr. Throggle, how are 
you?” said the lady, straining her 
words through a heavy black veil. 

“Pardon me, I didn’t get the 
name,” said Mr. Throggle, offer- 
ing his guest a chair. 

“T am your wife 
Throgele. .. 


Mrs. Henry 


Don’t you remem- 


Pres ° 
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I was expecting her. § 





He—What say? 








“I said that before we were married you told father you would 
support me in the style to which I was accustomed, and you 
Y : 


hain’t been a-doing of it!” 


ber me?” said the young woman, 
taking the offered chair. 

“Oh, yes! Of said 
the young man, suddenly showing 
signs of intense interest. 


> 
course. 








“Hello, Blivens! 





What are you doing in that armored car?” 
“Superintending the delivery of my alimony.” 





“How are the children, dear?”’ 
said the strange woman, leaning 
forward to catch his answer. 

“T have no children, Mrs.a...” 

“Throggle’s the name,” said the 
woman, helping him out. “Oh, 
yes we have, Mr. Throggle—have 
you forgotten them so soon?” con- 
tinued Mrs. Throggle. 

“Funny ... 1 don’t recall hav- 
ing a child,” said Mr. 
Throggle, rubbing his hand over 
his forehead. 

“You mean to say that you 

don’t remember little Hal! 
Ah! The years have made you a 
very hard man, Mr. Throggle. I 
suppose you were never married, 
either?” said Mrs. Throggle. 

“No; as a matter of fact I’ve 
never married,” said Mr. Throg- 
gle with a catch in his voice. 


single 


“Then there must be some mis- 


the Throggle coat of arms, and 
here is the Throggle crest on my 
calling card!” said Mrs. Throggle, 
rising suddenly to her feet. 
“Perhaps you're a_ different 
Throggle,” said Mr. Throggle. 
eyeing the woman suspiciously. 
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“I’m sorry, Jones—I forgot for the moment that Madge and I 


yo? 


are divorced: 


“Hold!” said the young woman. 
“Where is your father?” 

“Father died of wood alcohol, I 
believe,” said Mr. Throggle. ring- 
ing for a fresh bottle of seltzer. 

“Where 


said Mrs. Throggle, putting some 


is vour grandfather?” 


fresh rouge on her cheeks. 

“Out on the tennis court,” said 
Mr. Throggle. pulling aside the 
curtain to obtain a better view. 

“ves, 


ing now! ... 


... There's Henry serv 
How well he looks 
. I am his wife!” 

“Grandmother!” 


in a he ard ! °- 
said Mr.Throg 
gle, throwing his arms around the 
girl, “won't you stay for lunch?” 

“No, dear. Just remind 
grandpa to send his alimony check 
this week I’m getting married to 
your stepfather!” 

Jack Ciuetrr 


The Great Divorce Lawyer 
Wins a Wife 


“Mr. and Mrs. Dalrymple, I, 
a humble supplicant, have the 
honor to petition you for the hand 
of your beautiful daughter. I, a 
simple, clean, young man, fond 
of leetle children and kind to 
dumb animals, stand before you 
and beg for the privilege of mak- 
ing your innocent gal happy. 
Look 


well into them. Can you see there 


Gaze at my deep blue eyes. 


one single sign, one tiny trace of 
deceit, cruelty, chicanery or 
malice? Can these lambent orbs 





“Madam, can I interest you 


in our domestic targets. Just 


insert your husband’s picture 


and shoot. Practice makes per 


” 


fect, you know. 


be capable of anything but the 


tenderest glances. the most affec- 
tionate caresses, the 

kindest sentiments? 
thousand times NO! 


honest, 


sweetest and 

NO! A 
Gaze at my 
which 
good humor and pleasant thoughts 
have left their indelible marks. 
Could such a visage as this be 
unkind, unfair or 


toil-worn face on 


inconsiderate ? 
Ah, search your hearts well and 
think deep, Mr. and Mrs. Dal- 
rymple, for the face is the mirror 
of the soul and the 
inner man are on it. 


secrets of tre 
Gaze at my 


firm, manly chin, my _ honest 


rugged jaws, my frank, open ex- 
( ould 


pression. such a counte 


nance disguise a bad matrimonial 
risk? NO!. A hundred thousand 
times NO! So I leave my cast 


in your hands, content that jus- 
tice and wisdom will 
that 


sotten and 


prevail, 


your human hearts” will 


that vou will return 
a verdict in my favor... . 

“ .. You have 
conclusion? 


GOOD! 1 


your 


arrived at vour 
It’s affirmative ? 
congratulate you on 
today 
justice has been administered and 


finding and honest 
vour sweet daughter shall be pro- 
tected by a 
tinguished 


manly, gentle, dis- 
husband. I thank 


9 
vou. 


Artuur L. LirppMANN 


We will now sing: “She’s a 


Red-hot, Red-headed Mommer 
Gotta Henna to Her Now.” 





His divorce having been refused him because of insufficient 
grounds, the Unscrupulous Ventriloquist pulls a fast one on his 
wife and her attorney. 
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OWARD the 


close of every season, various persons 

who that the regular producers are a 

bunch of mugs set about putting on plays them- 
selves by way of showing the theatre managers just 
how things should be done. It is these firm 
conviction that the regular producers do not know a 
good piay when they see it and that, if they did, they 
would ruin it anyway by casting it with the same old 
familiar and stale So the persons in question 
annually hop into the breach with their undiscovered 
manuscript treasures, cast them with actors that not 
even John Emerson has ever heard of, cause a whole- 
sale chuckling on the part of the older producers, a 
sudden European exodus on the part of the reviewers, 
a severe stomach-ache on the part of the few people 
who have paid to get in, and a decision on the part 
of the several weeks earlier than it 
had intended. 

This year’s crop of crusaders includes Miss Laura 
D. Wileck, Mr. Hyman Adler, Miss Marion Gerling 
and something known as the Oscaria Theatre Cor- 
poration, let us hope incorporated. Their challenges 
to the Erlanger, Shubert, Hopkins, Harris, 
Ames, et al, bear the names, “Get Me in the Movies,” 
“Skidding” and “Dorian Gray.” As a glance at the 
table at the bottom of this page will succinctly assure 
you, all are junk. Did I believe for a moment that 
any regular producer to whom the plays were sub- 
mitted would produce any one of them, I'd at once 
bar him from reading anything I wrote about the 
theatre and have detectives stationed at the 
stands to eject him if he tried. After all, if it is fair 
to bar reviewers from reviewing plays, it should be 
just as fair to bar producers from reading reviews. 
But the managers, I feel, need not be unduly alarmed. 
In the first place, they never read anything I write 


believe 


persons’ 


actors. 


season to close 


Messrs. 


news- 


By 
JEAN NATHAN 


sense not to waste their time and mone 
as the trinity of plays me ntione d. 
“Get Me in the Movies,” by Chariton Andrews and 
Philip Dunning, is an attempt to burlesque the movies 
and their engineers. As a burlesque, it is as heavy 
as lead and, to make matters worse, it is acted by a 
troupe of mummers so completely incompetent that, 
were it twice as good as it is, it would seem twice as 
bad. The authors disclose a total lack of humor, 
point of view as stereotyped as the cheapest movie 
scenario writer's, and literary skill of a piece with 
that of a talented Chinese laundryman. Rarely has 
so dismal a play found its way into a Broadway 
theatre. The presenting company, as I have said, is 
something to write Corse Payton about. As a stellar 
comedian, Miss Wilck has picked out Sterling Hollo- 
way, a youth who played in one of the amateur 
“Garrick Gaieties” exhibitions and who apparently 
knows no mere about farce-comedy acting than I do 
about the Artsmilsh Indians, perhaps less, as I at 
least know that they weren’t blondes. Mr. Hollo- 
way’s idea of being very comical is to read his every 
line in exactly the tone and, in the middle of 
each, to stop a moment and shake his bangs. In the 
poor fellow’s support are various girls and boys who 
share most of his deficiencies 
“Dorian Gray,” by David 
Oscar’s familiar story, is as sorry a job as 
in the Movies,” 
troupe, 


y on such tripe 


same 


Thorne and based on 
“Get Me 
and it is performed by an even sorrier 
if that be possible. Prof. Thorne indicates 
clearly that playwriting is not one of his especial 
talents. He has made a melancholy mess of the 
Dorian fable, beginning with a prologue in which a 
fat ham dressed as Satan harangues a gent in a white 
chemise representing an angel and ending in Dorian’s 


synthetie Little Eva—Broadway” death scene. It is 












anyway and, in the second, they also have sufficient (Continued on page 31) 
Theatre Guide 
“Get Me in the Movies” ( Carrol!)— Mack foils a villainous Chinaman in this ” (Elliott)—Anatomical hon- “The Three Musketeers” (Lyric)—A 
Junk one or in the South. Very well acted tragi- show highly recommended to you. 
“$Skidding” (Bijou) —Junk “The Silent House” (Morosco)—As comedy. “Ten Nights in a m” (W allack’s 
“Dorian Gray” (Biltmore)—Junk. Alan Dinehart does in this one. Betters” (Miller)—And some —Propaganda claptrap of a heavy voi 
**Aana” (Lyceum)—Temperamental “Grand Street Follies” (Booth)—I'll good derisory digs here. epoch. 
—artist whangdoodle. Very mushy and pass on it next week. ” m Lil’’ (Royale )— M elo- **The Ladder” (Cort)—Comment 
very sour “Diplomacy” (Erlanger)—On this one dramatic delicatessen by Frau Mae unnecessary. 
“The Husband” (Empire)—An also West. “Show Boat” Cingfeld)—A wholly 
agreeable little comedy somewhat inval- “Blackbirds of 1928” (Liberty)—A “The Shannons of Broadway” (Beck) admirable musical 


idated by Billie Burke's exaggeratedly 
cute performance. 

“The Skull” (Forrest)—The poorest of 
the mystery melodramas. 

= F (Selwyn)—The 
best of the American comedies, and acted 
in a way to tickle the professors. 

“Vv (Guild) —The Guild does 

another excellent job 

“Strange Interlude” (Golden)—0' Neill 
making other American dramatists look 
like pigmies 


“The Searist Fox” (Mas jue)—Willard 


Aida 
big 


very good tan show, with Fraulein 
Ward and Herr Bill Robinson the 
cards. 

“Here’s Howe!” (Broadhurst)— very 
dull white one, with only the Mile. Delroy 
to look at. 

“The Trial of Mary Dugan” (National) 
—A fetching melodrama of Bayard 
Vv eiller’ 8 idea of courtroom procedure 

we. (Musie Box)—A trifle, 
with several diverting trifling moments. 
Bachelor Father” (Belasco)— 
You'll find some salubrious chuckles here. 


—Gagging on its plethora of gags. 
“Excess Baggage” (Ritz)—A show 
dealing with Albeeans, with some en- 
tertainment v ‘alue 
”? (Plymouth)—One dealing 
with Samscribnerites, relying upon its 


wisecracks. 
““Pergy” (Republic) Commendable 
drama of South Carolina blacks. 
F (Hudson)—A 
Cohan comedy and periodically amusing. 
“Present Arms” (Mansfield)—Just fair 
song and dance stuff. 


“Good News” (Chanin)—The quickest 
one hereabouts. 
“Rosalie” (New 
handsomely staged. w 
ing at stage centre. 
“Rain or Shine” (Cohan)—Joe Cook, 
Tom Howard and Dave Chasin providing 
some appetizing low comedy. 
“Funny Face” (Alvin)—A once lively 
show now in the doldrums. 
reenwich Village Fellies” (Winter 
Garden)—The vaudeville comique, Rock- 
well, amueing the loftier trade 


Amsterdam)—Very 
rith La Miller bearm- 
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“Queer Street,” by John Wile Vv, 
is a grand book, but for the life 
of me I can’t understand why he 
stuck such a title on it! Why 
didn’t you call it “The Skittish 
Skeflingtons,”’ John? The Ske f- 
fingtons were born and bred New 
Yorkers (yes, there are such 
things!) and their history down 
through the five children makes 
very real and interesting reading. 
I am wondering if John Wiley is 
any relation to Hugh Wiley? And 
I am also wondering why no flags 
have been raised, no dancing in 
the streets done over Hugh 
Wiley’s “Heavy Laden”? I 
haven’t seen one review of it, or 
notice of any kind, and to me, it’s 
the best I’ve read this season. 

-, 
mS 

I suppose it’s very unmaidenly, 
but I’m developing a terrible yen 
for detective stories! A good 
juicy murder is worth a meta- 
physical love story any day! It 
contains so much more kick for a 
jaded old lady. “Dr. Glaze- 
brook’s Revenge” (C-c-curses!), 
by Andrew Cassels Brown, was 
my latest grue-story and certainly 
got me all hot and bothered! A 
mysterious house near London! 
Intrigue! Ah! 

“Pilgrims of the Impossible,” 
by Conningsby Dawson, left me 
quite cold! Another minister goes 
native! And then Conningsby’s 
stories are so long drawn out. 
However, it may be the terrible 
influence these detective stories 
are having upon my young mind. 
If I don’t get a murder in each 
chapter I’m just bored-to-tears, | 
actually mean I am! 
> 


e+ oe 
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After wading through three 
thousand six hundred and seventy 
nine records I can recommend 
the following (all Columbia) 
Incidentally, the last Columbia 
“Moran and Mack” was pretty 
wet. Sorry, Boys, it hurts me 
more than it does you! “March 
of the Musketeers’”—‘‘Ma Belle,” 
“Dolores” —“My Pet,” “The Yale 
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“Here, there, young 


this road!” 





20 


man! 
We don’t allow petting along 





Blues’—“‘Dance of the Blue 
Danube,” “Ballet Egyptian” 


“No.1 and 2,” “Was Ita Dream?” 
—‘‘She’s a Great, ete. Girl.” 


“Do I Hear You?” You Took 


Advantage” 
“Oh, Baby +t Start the Band” 


“You'll Be Sorry “That's What 


I ( all Kee n”’ 
‘What’s the Reason? Really 
and Truly” 


“I’m Afraid of You Indian 


Cradle Song.” 


The Best Steppers 


“Driftwood” (no show 

“My Baby Don't Mean Maybe 
Now” (no show 

“Do I Hear You?” Present 
Arms ) 


“What's the Reason?’ (Greenwich 


Village Follies) 
“Crazy Rhythm” (Here’s Howe) 
“Imagination” (Here’s Howe) 
“The March of the Musketeers” 
(The Three Musketeers ) 
“Ma Belle” (The Three Mus- 
ke teers 


JS 


Down in Front, or Big 
Moments in Little Fights 


Sock-a-bye, baby! Oh, what a 
sock! 

When that one lands that baby 
will rock! 

Two more of those and that baby 
will fall 

And up will jump fatheads, hid- 
ing it all! 

—R. C. O. 


Among 30,000 specimens of 
money displayed in a New York 
bank were a Venetian bazzo, a 
Spanish castelano, an Indian 
chuckrum, a Tripolitan manbut, 
a Turkish yuzluk and a Polish 
zloty. New Yorkers had difh 
culty determining the value of 
the coins until bank officials ex- 
plained in plain English their 
relation to our simoleon, shekel, 
plunk, cartwheel or buck. 
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JANNINGS is on the 


loose again, this time 


M: 


na picture called The Street of Sin. Of 
course you have probably heard that Mr. 
Jannings is clearing off the German war debt with 
his vearly salary, that he thinks Hollywood is a 
scurvy settlement, and that he intends to return to 


Germany ere long. Even so, this picture must gripe 
It suffers from that usual Holly 
wood malady: lack of story. 

This all the that Director 
Von Sternberg did it, but of course what Mr. Stern 
berg had in mind and what the producers let him do 
are probably two different things. Mr. Jannings 
r_le of Bill the Basher, a limey bully. A 
Salvation Army lassie enters the community and Bill 
for the lewd purpose 
ranks of the Salvation Army. He 


of the starry eyed heroine, and when she leans for 


him exceedingly. 


is more lamentable in 


plays the 
gets religion of depleting the 
t nte rs the he droom 
ward in seventeen or eighteen vards of flannel night 


gown to pray for his soul, he gets religion in earnest 
and realizes that a good woman’s prayer is more pow 


And 


He gets shot later on, while protecting 


erful than a good safe-cracker’s nitrogly cerine. 
there you are. 
the women and children from a police raid, but there 
is vour story 

Mauritz Stiller did a good job of direction, and of 
course the big fellow makes even this putrid story 
seem very real at times, and there is little doubt but 
that. had the so kind to 
give the boys just a teeny piece of to work 
with, “The Street of Sin’ might have been worth 
your time. But that’s the way with these big officials 
absent-minded lovesick 


Paramount officials been 


as 


a story 


just school 


amy / 
» ; 2 @ 
( A 4 ” 


By - a 
PARE LORENTZ RS 





ohh 


Olga Baklanova, and her work 


these 
has been most unusually superior to the efforts of th 


in two 


pre 


highest paid inhale-exhale ladies in the West. 
A! TOGETHER, it was just i terrible week. and 


then Herbert Brenon took Lon Chaney and went 


on a Movie spree and turned out the lousiest piece of 
infantile entertainment I have gazed upon for many 
months. It was taken from Bishop Belaseo’s master 
piece, “Laugh, Clown, Laugh,”’ and it is the. most 


awful lot of tripe dished out of the sunkist lots sines 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 

Psychiatry, according to this parlor 
game comparabl to ping-pong, and, after a maze 


unconnected 


story, 1s a 


ol 
bedroom scene 1 


incidents (including a 


n 
the first thirty seconds of play), we find a profligate 
count and a clown meeting in the othce of a neurolo 
gist. The clown is addicted to crying, the count to 
laughing. They decide to get together to laugh and 
ery off their respective maladies. You can imagine 
the fun they have. 

I don’t want to go on with this. Chaney, as usual, 


plays the part of a clown with a breaking heart, and 
in order to cure himself of a suppressed desire for his 
ward he falls from a tightrope on his neck, and after 
sitting up to make a few appropriate remarks such as 
“Ah, the comedy is ended” and “where do we go from 
here?” takes his suppress« d_ desir 
the Great Be yond. 

There was another jewel of a title which declared: 
“Swell guys like him don’t mean marriage when they 
give pearls to tightrope walkers.” I hope that will 


and passes into 


aS as boy s CONVINCE you. 
that’s what they are. 

There is one other slick feature to this picture—a | ['s Tiger Lady” is not half bad entertainment, 
magnificent new actress who stepped in and stole the and Menjou and Evelyn Brent, the leading 
glory of “The Man Who Laughs.” Her name is Continued on page 29) 

The Movie Guide 
( f the Ma I ertl “The Last Command.” | 
lug Well « sw : 
“phi > (44th Street “The Tempest” (Embassy) —Mr ‘Th ho” (Orient 
Ba ae Se ey tonken rymore in a fair effort t ns oe . ; ¢ phe “Steamboat Bill, Jr.” Wel! wort! 
“Trail of "98" (A 4 om . 
“Four Sons” ((G Mother ! wea ~ “The Street of Sin.” Re 
Bavaria and just about as k 1s on “His Tiger Lady.” y this issu 
ng that has slipped aw H é 
n weeks CWtinne”? (Critoric: 4 ‘“ on the - - 
neat Ueleagn © Pe “Laugh, Clown, Laugh.” Review PR Ay 
“Glorious Betsy” (Warner Accord u : ’ 
ing to this epic, Napoleon was a mammy niinuous shou nly Prograw - 
song writer . ally change Saturd “The Patsy” (Bu Marion D 
rolls up her sleev rles all \ recommended “The Smart 
“The Man Who Laughs” (Centra! “The Crowd” (77th St The tra ns of Hollywood Extre y Set,” “Sadie Thompson,” “‘Dressed to 
This one is not worth $2.20, but it ’ tor of the Big Parade did th N good Kill,” “‘The Circus,” “‘Speedy.” 
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“Know ye the Nero song?” 

“Nero my God to Thee?” 

“Nope. ‘What does it Mar- 
tyr’ !"—Av Breen, Trinity ’31 
“Your baby is three years old 
and can’t walk yet?” 

“My dear, nobody walks any 
more.” 

Raovut BiumsBera, Yale ’29 


Ss 
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Three Bags Full 
Ep Ry AN, U. of Kansas, "30 
| | 
| 
Soliloquy on a Sudden 
Graduation 
I'm feeling low and weak and 
mean—I've just been in to see ay 
; mae 


the Dean. 
smiling lips, to pass away with 


I went with sweetly 


He—IWhat are you think- 
ing of? 

Su! Nothing. 

Her There you go, ego al 


jest and quips, his dull and dean 
like admonition 
time for erudition,” I planned to 


“Spring's not a 


say. and “Dean, look here, do you 
like German best—or _ beer 
The things he answered made me 


ways ego. 
Maxim GITLIn, 
. ’ ' ; : ; "29 
wince—I haven’t even chuckled C.C.N.Y., 


since. 


He looked me up and looked 
me down and frowned a dirty 
Deany frown, and said, “my boy” 
In accents grim, “what's this I 
hear of you and gym?” He 
talked and talked without retort; 
The things he said I can’t report, 
You'll never know, I'll never tell, 
except God knows I went 
through hell! Yes, God alone 
knows what I mean, and even 
God’s seared of the Dean! 


Dan Norton 


U. of California ’30 


Director, as hero bumps into 
scenery and knocks over the col- 
liseum. “Superb! We'll change 
the plot and make you Samson!” 

Rocer D. Wuepon, 
Harvard ’29 











My friend Joe is the proud 
owner of a bouncing collegiate 
flivver. He got it through a foot- 
ball bet. He lost the bet. 

—Lazar GRranicu, 


©... A. Fae 


AssaLtom—Do you know the 
love song of the Russian cavalry? 
Suapracu—Sure. Be Cossack 
love you. 
—Georce A. Mackie, 
Trinity, ’31 


Once there was a plumber who 


brought all his tools, but he went 
to the wrong address. 
—J. Speep Rem, MWilliams, ’2s 


Dora ain't so dumb, but she 
still believes that bumper crop” 
has something to do with trafhe 
and pedestrians. 

NicHoLas Mamuta, 
Ohio State U., ’31 


“You're the fifteenth man who 
has told me that I was the first 
girl he ever kissed.” 

“That's all right. You're the 
sixteenth girl I’ve said that to.” 


Joun C. Danie, 


Columbia, ’30 





“Tt must be Hodaekins. He never could lie with a straight face.” 


DANLAYMAN, JVilliams, ’28 
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Mr Le 


¢ nas } 1 ’ Ind 1 , I lge 
an Whist Championships hose vl f w this contest w lage wiil 
understand why Wulbur ¢ lhitehead has said ne Ley is un- 
doubtedly the most remarkable rd ¢ er the r has ever known.” 


Lenz Problems. 
Lenz personally conducts this 
His decisions will be final. 


HIS is the third of a new series of 
Prizes listed below. Mr. 


department. 


Contestants should give as clearly and directly as possible all 
essential variations of attack and defense in playing the 
cards. Not only correct play, including essential variations, 
but the directness with which solutions are arrived at and the 
clarity with which they are stated will be considered in 
awarding prizes. If two or more contestants tie, both or all 
will receive like prizes. 


In the first series of Lenz problems many readers presented 
their solutions in most unusual way Each week during the 
second series of problems we will award a special prize for 
the cleverest form of solution. Such prizes may be awarded 
for verse, illustrations, graphic presentation, or excep- 
tionally clever or unique form. 


any 





Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, 
West 43rd Street, New York City. 


Problem 3, Series 2 
The number of the problem must be 
contestant at the top of each solution. 


sheet of paper should be 


All solutions 


His Desk, JupGe, 627 


clearly 
Q)nlv one side of each 


used written on. 


must be re- First Prize 


ceived not later than June Twelve packs Russell's Aristocra 
- : ‘laying Card The cards with 
25th. Lenz solution will be ha Bank a 3 Ay ge 
published in July 14th issue. tablished favorite of card clubs 
ere of waeners will be — 
published in July <ist issue. (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
Tiles, with rack Used in place 
of cards, espe y out of doors 
a 32 Ideal for working at Bridge prob- 
=o lems. 
VY 4 Or 
(2) A_ year’s subscription t 
© JUDGE. 
2 Third Prize 
S (1) An autographed copy of “Lenz 
a K on Bridge Latest volume Pub 





lished by Simon & Schuster ( 


tains all his popular problems fro 
“4 York theater programs 
a7 Or 


(2) A copy of “Pencil Bridge 
, : 


tt-Smit} Intr 


NORTH 


& 10 


duction by Sidney S 


an expert 


ev Ss 
A 


Special Prize 
A choice of any of the 


prizes 
listed above 











It is No Trumps. South 
has the lead. North and 
South must win five of the 
six tricks against any de- 
fense by East and West. 
to Problem 





a O 8 6 


(See next page for Lenz solution Fifteen, Series One) 
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Are you catching the 
“Grouse Special” from 
King’s Cross ...? 


The “Twelfth” in Scotland is now a major 
American event... will you arrive in 
London in time for that historic non-stop 
run to the North on August 11th... your 
luggage and bags jostling those of famous 
‘shots and rods’. . .? 


‘Shooting the Bens and 
Glens of Arran... that first sprig of white 


heather worn for ‘the 


over dogs’ in 


bag’... Shooting 
boxes filled with hospitable compatriots 

.. the gillies’ balls. . 
quharsons and red of 
Duffs . . 
burgh . . . the whole paraphernalia of 
autumn sport north of the Border . 


- green of the Far- 
the 
. Racing at Lanark and Mussel- 


Stuarts and 


It is the indisputable smart sporting ex- 
odus...no sportsman resists it... Sail 
in the Mauretania July 25th. . . time to 
furbish up your kit on Bond Street .. . or 
sail direct to Liverpool in the Franconia 
July 28th, and motor up through the 
lake country ... or in the Aquitania 
August Ist.. 
of the 


. the official be Frouse s vecial” 
£ I 
Cunar d Line “ee 


Ask the Cunard offices for further information 
of the grouse season in Scotland. 


CUNARD 
LINE 





See Your Local Agent 


1840. EIGHTY. EIGHT-YEARS- OF -SERVICE-1928 
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New Model 
Pocket Gen 
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|| The | | 
\, Westclox || 
Li_Wwatch jy 


$150 


ERE’S full value in a 
good-looking watch! 
The makers of Big Ben 
built it. The name Westclox 
on the dial stands for sturdy 
construction, long life and 
excellent time-keeping. 
Millions all over the 
world rely on Pocket Ben 
with confidence. So can you. 
It’s an ideal watch for 
your vacation. Sold every- 
where for $1.50. 
WESTERN CLOCK 
COM PANY 
La Salle, Illinois 





New Westclox 
Auto Clock 


Attractive, convenient, 
reliable. Fits any car. 
Quickly attached on dash 


O or above ie 
= jp 
— — ——————$— 
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The Cutting of the Wedding | 
Cnouth 


(Continued from page 1+) 


blindfolded by the soft paws of 
the Chief Dog of the Tabernacle, | 
he has already begun to clip. He | 
will wander about for an hour 
and a half and clip anything that 
gets in his way. At the end of 
this time, should the Marriage 
Cnouth be among those things 
clipped, the couple will be award- 





ed their divorce. 

Fortunately, two weeks after 
dog-worship was initiated, an epi- 
demic of rabies laid low every 
canine in the kingdom, and the 
Druids took up the more sane 
worship of an anthracite soup 
ladle. Once freed from the yoke 
of the Sulky Curs, however, the 
Druids throve as never before and 
from that day to this divorce has 
been on the steady decline. 


Tiinnes (staggering to regis- 
trar)—I want to register twins, 
gentlemen. 

Registrar—But why do you say 
“Gentlemen” when I am alone 
here? 

Tiinnes—Heavens! Then I had 
better go home, and see if it is 
only one child after all. 
—Lusticge K6OtNerR Zeitrunc, Co- 
LOGNE 


He—Aren’t rosy cheeks a sign 


of good health? 
She—I should say they are. 
He—Well, you're a lot health- 
ier on one side than the other. 
—Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 
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| | 
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ee 


Foorpap—Now hand it over. 
Haperpasuer — It’s a_ bit 
bulky. Hadn’t I better have it 
sent? 
—Lustice BLAeTTEeR 
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Lenz Solution to 
Bridge Problem 15, 


Series 1 


As it appeared in the 
May 19th issue of Judge 


Pemonds are Trumps. South has the 
lead. North and South must win four 
of the eight tricks against any defense 
by East and West. 














@107652 
) ) 
a 
NORTH 
WwW E 
— Ale- 
ys 5 S Ss 109 4 
097 {T Thoy542 
@QJ83 SOUTH a7 
e 
- oe S 
SA86 
a62 
GoUTH I Club, North trumy 
ind retur H rt East pl: 
equal and is ted t vin \ 
ever East plays xt, i S € 
third and tourth trick 1 the higl 
Heart and Diamond The ¢ b lea 
allows East d ird Hear r 
rump, but in either eve S 
make he eigl 7) r r 
irth trick 
» ld | play Hear 1 € 
second trick, South s and returns 
e Heart Fast best « 1 
then is the Heart. which S | aust 
refuse to trump, b liscards the ¢ 
On e next lead South wins 
Ace of Trumps and returns the six 
False Solution: If North, at the second 
trick returns 1 Spade East mus 
trump and West discard a Club \ 
Heart lead will now defeat he 
problem 


Prize Winners, Problem No. 14 
As it appeared in the May 12th issue 
Ist Prize: Miss Frances M. Sawyer, 
Rochester, Minn. 
2nd Prize: Mr. V. W. Overton, Jr., 
Tucson, Arizona. 


3rd Prize: Miss Phyllis Gardner, 
Brooklyn, N. 


Mr. R. E. Benedict, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
(See page 23 for Lenz Problem 


Three, Series Two) 

















He—I’m going to marry Lu- 
cille. 
She—I wish you heaps and 
heaps of pluck, old thing. 
—EverysBopy’s WEEKLY 


The Captain to Mate—The pud- 
ding you made was very hard— 
where did you get the flour? 

Mate—From the bin behind the 
door. 

Captain—Just what I thought. 
You have made the pudding from 
Portland Cement. 
—SOoNDAGSNISSE-STRIX, Stockholm 
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THE MAN 
SHE LEFT 
| a | BEHIND HER 

| 
\ A Pedestrian 


iN 











The Triangle 


His side of it: Judge, I 
wanna divorce. I had a good 





home, I gave it to her and she 


| made it awful for me. I'll say 


this for her, though, she never 
tried to poison me. I never had 
enough to eat in the house in all 
our married life for her to find 
sufficient food to put poison in, 
had she been so minded. Last 
Thursday I came home for sup- 
per and all I got was a stick of 
celery. The next meal I tried 
to have home was on the follow- 
ing Sunday and all I got was a 
salt and pepper sandwich and 
half a can of condensed milk. 
And I married her for home 


| cooking. 


Her side of it: I wanna di- 


| vorce, too. I married him for 


better or worse and I certainly 
got the worst of it. I want 
twenty dollars a week alimony, 
and if I get it it will be twice 
as much as he ever gave me. We 
had been married four months 
before I found out what day he 
got paid on, and when I wanted 
him to get up in the morning I 
had to burn sulphur in the room 
to get him out of it. Before I 
married him he used to get pneu- 
monia every year because he 
didn’t have any buttons on his 
shirts, and I saved him from 
that by getting him to wear a 
sweater. He never came home 


| Saturday nights until Monday 


morning. He acted so funny 
around the house, that whenever 
he’d be in it, I'd have to go out 
every half hour for fear of be- 
coming hysterical. He’s so mean 
he wouldn’t speak to my mother, 
and she thinks to this day that 
he’s a deaf mute. Yes, I wanna 
divorce. 

The neighbors’ side of it: Let 
"em have it. 


—R. C. O’Brien 
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ENTYNE 


..and smile/ 








It’s the cheery smile that wins! And it’s 
. 

teeth that make or mar the smile. Keep 

your teeth attractive — q flash of snowy 

white behind your smile. Chew delicious 

entyne, the gum that keeps breath sweet, 

Dentyne, the gum that keeps breatl t 


teeth clean and pearly white. 


‘KEEPS TEETH WHITE: 








“Quick, Mama! The Flit!”’ —Apvr. 
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Off-Color T=, 


... always together 


ORNING...noon...and night... 

whenever necessary, put a dash 
of Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant in a 
glass of water. 


Perfected by science to soothe raw, sore 
throat and relieve cold, this antiseptic 
mouthwash isalsoamarvelousrefresher. 


Quickly it cuts and neutralizes the dark 
brown after-effect of tobacco or too 
rich foods and leaves in the mouth a 
tingling, refreshing taste that lingers 
for hours. And as it removes bad taste 
it is also quick to remove (not cover 
up) bad taste’s unwelcome companion 
—unpleasant breath. 

Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant is safe 
... pleasant to use ...refresh- 
ing ...and it has no tell- 
tale odor to advertise the 
fact that you are in trouble. 
Try it,today. All druggists, 
35c and 60c. 

FORHAN COMPANY 

New York 


Forhan’s | 


ANTISEPTIC REFRESHANT 


FOR MOUTH, BREATH ANDTASTE HYGIENE 











aa SICKNESS 


—nausea, dizziness and faintness 
caused by all forms of Travel Mo- 
tion. Sea, Train, Auto, Car or Air 
Travel Sickness yields promptly to 


Mothersill’s. 26 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 


New York Montreal 
"ar! London 



















"OK. 


Even after changing a tire or work 





in the arden, you can keep your 
nails ehwaye ne ay ek aned, trimmed 
and filed, with em th handy 
manicure mailer than a cigar 
ette but it’s the biggest € 
help to a refined appearance At 


your druggist or cutlery dealer 


Ansonia, Conn. 


Gem Cippers= 


T 
3 Beaver Street 














THE “A IS SILENT LIKE THE “Zz” 
IN HERRING CRACKED THE WAG 


So the traveling salesman went downstairs and ate up the rest 


of the beans... 
bother to pay me in advance, 
took out his purse. 


. But here’s a better one. 


” 


“Now, now, don’t 


said the dentist as Mr. Smollett 
“Don’t worry,” smiled Smollett smoothly, 


sé ’ 4 2 e ° yr? ’ 
I’m just counting my money before you give me gas! Even 
if I did that one in the nude it wouldn’t be any good. 


Uncle Harvey’s Beans 


It was in late October that 
Uncle Harvey took the notion he 
wanted to grow bean vines in his 
ears. We all tried to tell him it 
was too late to do any more 
planting, but he had been raising 
hubbubs (a kind of native radish) 
all fall and having very good 
luck with them, and _ nothing 
could dissuade him. 

So he wrote to his congressman 
for seeds, and when they arrived 
what a to-do there was until the 
last one was safe in its new home! 
Then the long thrilling days of 
waiting, and the awesome eve- 
nings when Uncle Harvey would 
sit by the fire making tiny gar- 
ments. Uncle Harvey tired very 
easily in those days, and called 
for hard-boiled egg sandwiches so 
continuously that we were a little 
afraid it was going to be spinach 
instead, but we kept smiling 
bravely. How clearly it all comes 
back: Aunt Abner saying gently, 
“It’s time to take the eggs out, 
dear,” and Uncle Harvey going 
to take them out, for the doctor 
had said that a little exercise and 
light housework was good; then 
Uncle Harvey calling, man-like, 
from the kitchen, “What shall I 
take the eggs out in?” and Aunt 
Abner trilling back, “Spades, of 
course, you chowderhead !” 

Everything was different in 
our household after that. “Uncle 
Harvey's beans” got to be a sort 
of watchword. You couldn’t do 
this or couldn’t do that on account 


of “Uncle Harvey’s beans.” And 
many were the trying situations 
resulting. For instance, you can 
imagine how Aunt Abner tried to 
avoid the deacon’s wife Sunday 
mornings, so as not to have to 
say, “Oh, yes, Harvey’ll be right 
along—he’s just getting his beans 
picked for dinner!” 

The tendrils made it bad, too. 
The way those tendrils would 
grab onto things was something 
awful. Whenever anything got 
lost, the saying was always, 
“Look in Uncle Harvey’s beans.” 
Everything that disappeared 
around the house would turn up 
in those beans, just like in a 
vacuum cieaner! Why, once the 
vacuum cleaner itself—but per- 
haps we'd better not go into that. 

You couldn't say a word against 
Uncle Harvey’s beans, though. I 
never will forget the time a 
neighbor lady alluded to them 
slightingly. What she really said 
was that they were a “pair of 
sights,” which wasn’t so very bad, 
But Uncle Harvey 
thought she called them “para- 
sites,” and was he mad? 

Still, with all their drawbacks, 
those beans had certain advan- 
tages. For instance, they stimu 
lated no end of merry word-play 
between Uncle Harvey and his 
pals (for Uncle Harvey liked a 
good joke on his beans, so long as 
it was in the right spirit). When- 
ever a friend would meet Uncle 
Harvey on the street he would 
greet him, “Howdy, Harvey! 
Harvey bean?” And Uncle Har- 


considering. 














vey would come right back, 
“Vine, thank ye!” And when 
Uncle Harvey would go into a 
barber shop and the barber would 
ask, “Haircut?” he would reply, 
“No, just a little prune today!” 
and the would then say, 
“Quite a crop you're raisin!” and 
sometimes Uncle Harvey would 
get back at that with, ‘“You’re 
plum right!” but not always. 
When the 


society gave 


barber 


theatrical 
Shakespea re, Uncl : 


amateur 


Harvey was asked to play the 
sprites, because he could twine 
natural vines around his head. 


He always took the Chinese parts 
as well, on account of the sporty 
cou'd make, and he al- 
ways knueue his queue, tueue. 

But the day Uncle Harvey put 
up the trellices for his beans the 
real fun began, because they had 
the effect of 
oh, what jolly 


queue he 


i radio antenae, and 
evenings we did 
have then, sitting around getting 
Cuba on Uncle Harvey's beans! 


I Wma, ha ha ha! 


Once we got 


Yes, and the re’s l little anecdote 
that goes with this part of the 
story, which I mustn't forget. 
One time Uncle Harvey was tak 


ing a shower bath, and he turned 
on the boiling hot water by mis 
take and stirred up a fine mess of 
bean soup right in his ears, and 


what do you suppose the radio 
played? Why, “Among My 
Soup-in-Ears” . . . Ta-da-de-um- 
day - dee - dee - diddle -um- pum- 
pu Meee 


After the radio had been play- 





Country Eprror—What happened to Lena, 
fat lady? 


Tent SHOWMAN 


couple of weeks ago. It 
her Jace. 


She sure does. 


couldn't 


ing steady for several months, 
however, Uncle Harvey began to 
get a little deaf, on account of so 
much music in his ears. He al 
had had a good ear for 
music, a certain amount, but this 
was a constant 


ways 


strain, and he 
could hardly refrain from com 
plaining, and of chorus we didn’t 


blame him. As Aunt Abner re- 
marked, ““None are so deaf as 
those who can not hear.” So we 


got Uncle Harvey an ear trumpet, 
but it only loud 
speaker. And what times 
we did have! Parties every night! 

But our fun came abruptly to 
an end with the 


acted as a 
then 


harvest season. 
(As this was not regular harvest 
called it “Uncle Har 
that best 


Perhaps you's 


season, we 


vest was the 


season’: 
we could do. 
noticed old 
after 


This isn’t a very pleasant 


he in pods ly ing 


around harvest season is 
over. 
subject, I know, but it’s best to 
be frank. Well, 


Harvey's 


is soon as Uncl 
pods bye 
off, eve ryth ng became 
Popular, ask d 
Uncle Harvey w 

shunned, run from on the street, 


And he 


none of 


gan dropping 
chang 4S 
evervwhere b 

fore, now 

a failure in business. 
NEVER KNEW! 
us dared to tell him that no one 
is safe from pody 


For 


odor! 

However, soon all the vines 
fed them to the 
for fodder. And 


fodder we got 


dried up and we 
cows and horse 

that 
with 


was all the 
Uncle Harvey's beans. 


—JAQUITA 


ur 600) pound 


She looks a lot younger than she used to. 


The outfit ran into a cyclone 


budge Lena, but it lifted 











Play the 
SILVER KING 














“What's the matter, Bill, earache?” 


«“Farache nothing—a 90 dezree slice 
came across two fairways and plugged 
me in the neck.” 


“That must have been Les Martin. 
Last week he took a mashie on the 
ninth and holed out ina vanilla sun- 
dae on the club house porch.” 


“Why don’t the members make him 
aive up golf or reform him? Make 
him play nothing but Silver Kings.” 

“['d just as soon get a repaint in 
the neck as a Silver King. Whats 
the difference?” 


“Psychologicalentirely. Evenwhen 
a dub play s this best of balls, it helps 
his game a lot. It gives him confidence 
to play the best ball made. He knows 
the King gets distance easily and he 
doesn’t press. It takes one great un- 
certainty outofa very uncertain game. 
To play the Silver King is the greatest 
piece of colfing psychology L know.” 


Silver King — 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off 


& 





[Imported by] 


JOHN WANAXIAKRER 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 


NEW YORK 
CHICAGO 


BOSTON 
MEMPHIS 


PHILADELPHIA 
LOS ANGELES 














oe ee 


fr stifflame,sore. 
muscles 


At all DRUGGISTS $1.25 
Send for free trial bottle 
W. F. YOUNG, Inc., Springfield Mass 





, , 
Courts, course or 


club-house... 


Berore you start out, put your hair 
in place for the day with Glo-Co. 
This liquid dressing makes a hit 
in the club-house and on the field. 
It does not mat down the hair nor 
impart artificial slickness. Wars on 
dandruff too. If you can’t get it 
at your favorite drug store, depart- 
ment store or barber shop, send 
fifty cents for a full-size bottle to 
Glo-Co Company, 6511 McKinley 
Avenue, Los Angeles, Calif. Same 
price in Canada, 10 MeCaul Street, 
Toronto. 


GLO-CO 


LIQUID HAIR DRESSING 


As necessary as the morning shave 


ABBOTTS 


Tonic Appetizer 
fasts BITTERS 


Sample mail, 25¢ J 
C.W. Abbott & Ce., Balto. Md. i 
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How Was I to Know? 


We were at the Armstrongs. 
The party had been proceeding 
merrily until Jimmy (‘“Groucho’’) 
Jones came in, nursing, as usual, 
a grudge against the world. 
When the crowd noticed his 
gloomy face all the good-natured 
banter ceased, and the pep left 
the party. My chance had come! 

Without a moment’s hesitation I 
stepped up and rendered “Cohen 
on the Telephone.” 

All eyes turned towards me 
admiringly. “Why, Arthur,” the 
folks gasped, “we didn’t know 
you were an entertainer. You're 
better than Al Jolson.” 

I hung my head modestly. But 
Jones’ face never relaxed, though 
most of the crowd were in 
stitches. With perfect ease [I 
recited “Pe rey at. the Ball 
Game” and followed it with my 
sure-fire bit “Kid McGuffy Tells 
a Bed Time Story.” 

My friends—excepting Jones 

were amazed. “We didn’t 
know it was in you,” they chor- 
used, grouping about me. Then 
I told them of that eventful day 
when I had purchased a copy of 
“How to Be the Life of the 
Party” by Shelley K. Bartho- 
lemew. I described the studious 
evenings devoted to a careful 
perusal of its pages, how I had 


Tue Lorry Driver—I/Vell, ’ow could I see yer? Why don’t 


yer buy the other skate and run abaht the pavement!—Tat er. 


memorized the recitations and 
practiced the stunts while other 
chaps were wasting their time 
with the sporting page. 

But Jones was unmoved. Fin- 
ally I determined to try my wow. 
I rolled up my sleeves like a 
professional magician and ap- 
proached — him. A few deft 
passes in the air and I produced 
a rabbit from his tuxedo pocket 
and a ladies’ chemise from his 
mouth. 

The crowd, hilarious with laugh- 
ter, applauded. I bowed. As I 
did so Jones seized a nearby vase 
and brought it down on my head 
with his full strength. 

A week later, when the doctor 
permitted me to sit up for the 
first time, I read a note that had 
come to the hospital for me from 
Jones. It said: 

Dear side splitting comedian: 

I trust the blow fractured your 
funny-bone and flattened your 
bump of conceit. Your gags 
bore me. Your orations irritate. 
They are old stuff. I also take 
this opportunity to inform you 
that my pen name is Shelley K. 
Bartholemew and I am the gifted 
author of that best seller “How 
to Be the Life of the Party.” 

Yours for Bigger and Better 
Grouches, 

Jimmy (“Groucho”) Jones. 

—Artuur L. LippMann 
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Scots Sar-N-Masor—When I give the command, the squad 
will stand fast till the fourrth syllable of the wurrd “‘tu-r-r-r-rn.” 


SypNEY BULLETIN 





Winner of 50-50 Contest Judging the Movies 
No. 6 (Continued from page 21 


R. BONATO lady of Hollywood as we go to It’s in the 


Wilkeson, Washington press, carry it off in good fashion. 
This movie was adapted from 


Savoir’s farce, Sunes of the Gai Blood of Brittany 


ety,” and it runs smoothly and 
amusingly until its gentle and 197 ,-THE SKA! 
happy ending. All the characters 4 e 
seemed slightly bored but rather 


amused at the idea, and I think WAVE-BOUND peninsula, 
the audience was with them heart ramming its nose out into 
and soul. the cold, blue Atlantic.o A 
people of mixed blood nee Frenc h, 
Celts and Romans, with inborn 


; restlessness and daring in their 
The Difference Ape 
souls. + Quick, adaptable, gay, 
“Tt seems that the most success with a rakish tilt to their caps 
ful marriages are those between ashore and a lilt to their work 


people who are unlike figs 
“Yes, that is why I insist on 
marrying a girl with money.’ 


at sea, simple as children, kindly, 
deeply religious as only men from 
the country of pardons’’can be. 


JourNAL AMUSAN' : 
e+>The French Line trains them as 





He — Why wouldn’t you sailors on coast liners until they’re 
marry an artist? . worthy to be graduated to the 
Sur Too many dangerous “What is the capital of Eng huge aristocrats of the Atlantic, 
curves ahead! land?” “Ile de France”, “Paris” and 


Bong eo “France’’, that sail from New York 
—— Si we fis ‘ at, . avre » Pari - y 
ORIGINAL DRAWINGS | ®/ere is the capital.” Plymouth iano Pera 
Tir Brirs iin? ie eae 
From Judge picked men make this grade 
By Well Known eee : you can see it in their eyes... 
Irawings, used ur e past five y men worthiest to uphold the 





t apiece. || These Breton reputation and the French 
jet Y Line name. 
the Judg of ge ¢ 7 
| West 43rd 
FOR PEOPLE LIVING OUTSIDE OF 
NEW YORK: If you will write us, menti 
| i g the Judge artists u prefer and the num 
} ber of originals you wish, we will make a s¢ 
lection for you and mail them C. O D. 


| 1 Information from any authorized French Line Agent, 
— —_—__—___—_ or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 
— 2 eccuinnadaiemeiiaaialtal -_ = 
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Hotel 


te 
Lincoln 
EIGHTH AVENUE 
44°"'.45%" STS. 
1400 new rooms, each with 
sunshine, bath, shower 
and servidor—moderu 
rooms at moderate 
prices at the hub of 
the business and 
pleasure zone. $3 
to $5 single and 
$4 to $6 double 
Lackawanna 1400 
TIMES SQUARE 
NEW YORK 














WA 
HU 
JAMES T. CLYDE 
Managing Director 














T he little London tobacco shop 
where Craven Mixture origt- 
nated 


N added dollar on the price of a ticket 

wouldn't keep you from enjoying a show 
you'd like to see. Then certainly you will 
not let a few cents additional keep you 
from enjoying the rare pleasure of smoking 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—a surpassingly fine 
pipe-tobacco, imported from England. 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine im- 
ported tobacco, first blended at the com- 
mand of the Third Earl of Craven in 
1867—can now be had at the better tobac- 
conists in America and Canada, too. For 
a liberal sample tin, send 10c in stamps to 

CARRERAS, LTD. 
Dept. 31 

220 Fifth Ave., New York 
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Submitted by J. E. Ryder, Williamsport, Pa, 


Horizontal 


1. What does political bologna come in? 
7. City transit in the pre-subway era. 
10. Ejaculation. 
12. The dish family, 
13. Side entrance to Mammoth's Cave. 
15. This means to be very silent. 
17 4 good heart. 
18. Coroner's diagnosis of a well-planned murder. 
21. This grows on one. 
22. Triple 
23. What ivory is found in. 
24 A tasteful thing to do. 
25. Something very serious to have in court. 


28. This is often made at an auctior 
30. The two sides of any man. (Inits). 
31. What is it “to put or 


This parting never is silent. 
34 A tea toter 


36. 4 seed sown ir big « ties 

7. Star performers in Rube comedies. 

40. Feminine name 

41. This fe w hates to take his medicine. 
42. An archaic form of ‘over there.” 

43. Belonging to Mr. Smit} 

44. What is a chat with Julius Caesar? 

47. Something to make a record with 

48. Toodle pratter 

49. Licentiate of the Apothecaries Hall. (Abbr.). 
0. A busy bod 

52. This fellow knows his power. (Abbr.). 


54. What go-getters like to do 

56. To hatch a political egg 

59. This is slippery underfoot 

61 The world’s largest fish-bowl. 

63. Le Chapeau 

64. Nocturnal furniture mover 

65. What are those ruby lips? 

68. What the demonstrator said the car started with. 

69. Used as facial massage by movie comedians 

70. To droop 

71. What a poker-player would do to get a good 
hand. 

73. The most dangerous thing we ever came across. 
(Inite.) 

74. What miners do with the bar. 

75. Shop lifters. 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed, 


Vertical 


1. Someone noted for his checks appeal. 

2. Dominant control 

3. Golf beginners have a hard time getting away 
from this 

4. A shortened foot 

5. Tit for tat 

6. Prefix meaning thrifty. 

8. An unnaturalized citizen of the United States. 

§. Breakfast food 

11. Not only out of luck, but out of everything. 

14. What Adam's troubles came from. 


16. These attain great heights in the world. (Abbr 
17. An adjective always applied to something in the 
past 


18. A hand-shaker 

19. Unit measurement of rouge 

20. When this gets started it's very windy 

21 What stage hands should never get caught in 

22. Of what did X mark the spot in Caesar's day 

26. Someone is always bringing this up 

Many a little shrimp is put away in this 

This kind of person rarely ever gets in a hole 

33 This requires mentality 

35. Where Abie gets his genuine wool 

36. This is an odd number 

37. Abbreviated comedy 

38. Just a playthi f Vertical 26. 

39. This is often horning ir 

40. What Douglas Fairbanks is going to be some day. 

41. This fellow gets the dope 

45. Shredded sheet 

46. Feminine name 

47. Where tourists stop to and for gas. 

50. This is always a help. 

51. This little fellow has a sweet job 

53. This word followed by ouf means: contrive to 
make (livlihood) or support (existence 

55. A drink 

A Gump is always calling this 

58 This often goes for a spin. 

60. A little devil 

62. i.e. (ala N. Y.). 

66. Appleseed 

67. Where Johnny Weismuller and Joie Ray came 
from. (Inits.). 

68. Where the call of the wild is heard. 

Woman's leg (considerably curtailed). 

A part of the verb to be. 









































Do you hanes how to mixa| | Judging is litte i: | a | 4 ava 
MINT FIZZ? ; } - who has come to 


(Continued from page 18 
*“HERE’S HOW!” 


} the party, Mac. This will speed matters up, no end. 


| | dreadful stuff, a disgrace to Wilde 








Gives you the inside dope on this | and to the theatre. Among those x 

wenderful drink. Not to mention | | who assist Dr. Thorne in the a, 

54 other knockout recipes and | f A _ 

toasts! | murder are Burton Mallory, Lio- aF \ a 
i; Send a dollar, with this ad, to |} nel Adams, Howard Cull, Ray ee i ; 

Judge, Jr., 627 West 43rd St., Royce and Helen Holmes. | ey 4 P AN 

New York City, and he will mail Skidding.” the last of the Pe bk: y 

you a copy. a “ae sx } gl 

; : trinity, is by a lady rejoicing, let “i a oe x 

us assume, in the .name Aurania | ~ \ Jor? 


Rouverol. It is whispered that \t7 (| 
the opus won the prize as the best 
A MARVE LOUS | play read last year by the Pasa 
1 dena, California, Drama League, | 
INVENTION’ the other two plays read being i? 
“th 


beyond question “Get Me in the 





Movies” and “Dorian Gray.” 


Miss Rouverol’s piece reveals a = 
somewhat greater familiarity with UZ, ix JP 


Drama Leagues than with the 
Here's the perfect mixer for gin- : 

gerales and carbonated beverages. drama. Its materials, stale 

The slickest thing you ever saw 


as C 
The Perfo-Siphon is the only de- they are, are handled so amateur- | stud cd 
vice that perforates the cap and yt : 


retains all the gas to the last drop ishly that even the stale effect 
All others are nothing more m 5 : . 
than stoppers | inherent in them doesn’t come out Ode fp 
never removed. Mies as it pours | of them. The play moves so | 
ae an oa er sluggishly that before the first act | 


is half finished the night-watch- | TO add to indoor sport ey juice 
man at the Bijou Theatre de- squozen electrically Judge Jr., you 
mands pay for extra-time The know what this will do to accelerate the prep- 

pay Se 1° aration and drinking of orange juice in the 
great American desert. 


A glass or a gallon-—for the solo orange juice 


VAUGHAN NOVELTY | company engaged to sell the 
MEG. CO. : ee lili Se ; 
manuscript is better than either of 


Dept. J-21 | . a ¢ . ° 
3219 Carroll Ave. the two previously cited, though addict or for the gang—either is a matter of a 


Chicago, Ill 
hicago that must not be construed as an moment to Sunkist Jr. And moments, you 


. know, are precious when there is orange juice 
exceptionally commendatory no drinking to be done. 
tice. Howev iu it at least con Halve a pile of oranges and then merely 
tains such experienced players as | touch each half orange to the whizzing cone 
Louise Carter and Clara Blan of Sunkist Jr.— and there’s your juice. After 
dick, and experience. even where the squeezing, just hold two simple aluminum 
“i : : ; parts under the faucet. No work, no respon- 
there is not much talent, is | sibility—what more could Judge Jr. ask? 
something. ; It : also contains the The strong sturdy Sunkist Jr. will destroy 
engaging ingénue, Marguerite millions of oranges, 
Churchill. so the Sun- 








kist grow- 95 
ers are put- $14 
“He claims his wife was _ in- 08 fishly cone 
tractable, your lordship, so he a. Shan freaks Fou 
beat her into subjection with a | verylow ‘ratory. 
ere ” rice of 
SUPPOSE YOU MEET WITH A__ | &°!f club. 14.95. (It’s 10 
SERIOUS ACCIDENT TODAY WILL “In how many strokes?” asked in. high and 
YOUR INCOME CONTINUE? the judge. —Tir Bits weighs 6 Ibs.) 
Be prepared, none of us can tell what tomorrow . t The want Stans 
a in store. Learn about our new amazing policy. n é 


anyone asks *‘ But 


vor forawhole | Seapaniienmenien 


the oranges?’ point " 
tr the oe | Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle Tey ond Ratt 
Both Accident | | 


BILL andHealth 
Sunkist 


NO MEDICAL EXAMINATION 
Electric 


Men and Women 16 to 70 
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No Dues or Assessments 


SIO, OOO $10,000 Loss of Hands | 


PRINC IPAL SUM Feet or Eyesight 
S25 secs Mw 
SEND NO MONEY -- FREE DETAILS 

MAIL COUPON NOW——— 


NortH AMERICAN ACCIDENT INSURANCE Co. 
135 Bonnell Bidg., Newark, N. J. 
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Gentlemen: A | kist Junior Juice k xtractor to the following: 
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Motrner—How do you find the water, Julie? 
“Look in between the bathers.” 





Cuiropractor—Good heavens! All out of alignment! 


THE UNEXPECTED GUEST 





pe 


There have been so many requests for copies of this beautiful drawing by John Conacher 
that JUDGE has had a limited number of Art Prints made for its readers. The print is 
15 inches by 9% inches and the same size as the original which was presented to 
Colonel Lindbergh. A copy will be shipped to anyone upon receipt of FiFTY CENTS. 


Address Art Print Dept., Judge Pub. Co., Inc., 627 W. 48rd St., New York City. 





A Cartoonist’s Nightmare 

bring me my piilow and _ pipe 
and slippers and footstool and 
light the fire tom and move my 
dog rex over in front of the fire 
and we'll have a perfect setting 
for the story abcut the tipsy gen- 
tleman of caricature fame well in 
the first place he was plastered 
to the gills but he didnt have on 
a full dress suit and a high silk 
hat which wis battered into a 
concertina and his col'ar was not 
unbuttoned and his cravat was 
tied and his hair didnt look like a 
pillow fight and he didnt carry 
a cane to hook onto things so he 
wouldnt fall down and he didnt 
carry a pair of gloves in his hand 
and place them to his mouth and 
say hic wheres thother sh'de of 
the shtreet to everybody he met 
and his nose wasnt the least bit 
red and he didnt hang onto every 
lamp post he passed and make a 
wise crack about the shtreet goin 
roun gee uncle jack what could 
a cartoonist do with material like 
that said little 20 vear old my rtle 
nothing sap thats the climax of 
the varn and anyways he didnt 
stagger up to his house through 
the snow and leave foot prints 
which looked as though the kids 
had been playing hare and hound 
and when he got to the front 
stoop he didnt meet an officer and 
get put into the patrol cart and 
his key was on his key ring right 
smack in the pocket where _ it 
ought to be and not under the mat 
and when he poked it at the key 
hole it went in as though it be 
longed there and he opened the 
door and didnt fall flat on his 
nose and he didnt put his cane 
to bed and go to sleep in the um 
brella rack or the bath tub or the 
dirty clothes hamper and_ he 
didnt take off his shoes and tip 
toe up the stairs and his wife 
wasnt waiting for him with her 
hair in a knot and a rolling pin 
in one hand and pointing to the 
clock with the other and he got 
undressed and hung up his clothes 
neatly and didnt go to bed fully 
dressed with his high silk hat on 
and his socks sticking out from 
under the blankets and next 
morning he didnt lie there with a 
cold towel around his head and 
a pitcher of ice water in his fist 
and thats all but uncle jack how 
can a cartoonist draw a drunk 
like that they cant stupid thats 
just a cartoonists nightmare and 
now its high time you  slobs 
went to bed. —Jack CLUETT 
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Hand-Painted Charades 


And See How You Like Them 





HE figures on this ; 

page were reproduced 

from an old Egyptian 
tablet of charades for little 
folks and 
was recently turned over to 
the Smith & Wesson Insti- 
tute by a Dr. Wort, who in 
turn was turned over to the 
psychopathic ward of the 
city hospital. 


and grown-ups, 


This quaint old relic of 
a bygone civilization rep- 
resents a four-syllable 
word, but so far the best 
the country 
(advt.) have failed to reach 
a solution. 


brains in 


A few symbols 
have been interpreted: the 
lovely statue 
the D. A. 
aloft a symbolic figure of 
the Netherlands (probably 


representing 
R. is holding 





a representation of the lit- 











erary merit of Hendrik Van 
Loon), and indubitably the 
figure on the extreme right is a penguin 
at rest on a mushroom. However, there 


has been no interpretation of this. 


The point is, you must buckle on your 
thinking cap and let us know just what 
you think the formation of turtles and the 
butterfly and all that really meant to those 


funny old Egyptians. Anyone guessirg 
the four-syllable word will get any 
money back that might have been sent 
to defray the operating cost of the 
charade department of JUDGE. Anyone 
guessing the right word three times in 
succession will be given not more than 
five nor less than three turtles. 





JUDGE, 627 West 43rd St., N. Y. City 


Messrs 

Incidentally, you may send me Jupce for 
2 years.. 
21 weeks 


1 year 





In regard to the charade, I would say off-hand that the word represented is 


oa at $7.80 
..at 2.00 
at 5.60 























ALEX SMITH 


Golf Professional, 
Westchester- Biltmore 
Country Club, writes: 

“My advice to a golfer who 
smokes cigarettes is that the 
surest hole in one in the smoke 
world is Lucky Strikes. They 
are mild and have a wonder- 
ful flavor. They do not affect 
your nerves and are free from 
all traces of throat irritation.” 


meal ©1928, The American Tobacco 


cage 
the Fee 
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